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MAILER'S WHITEWASH 
JFK 
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I History is exactly like novel writing. They're both fiction. I 

Thus spake not Zoroaster from ancient Persia but fourteen centuries 
later these are the words of the aging former high priest of American novel-writing turned 
historian, Norman Mailer. 

I Ultimately, nothing in history is true, I Mailer added. 

In reporting these profundities by the winner of two Pulitzer Prizes 
for literature re Friday, ftrt 24. 1995. th. Philadelphia Inquirer's haadliaa res I A SEW 
OESERATIOH AT PESS MEEIS SOUSAS MAILER: SIDDEHIS VHO HADN'T HEARD OF THE PROVOCATIVE 

WRITER AREN'T LIKELY TO FORGET THEIR ENCOUNTER. I 

Howard Goodman's account of the momentous literary occasion at the 
University of Pennsylvania begins: 

I To the Wbrld War II generation, he was one of the 

T^ U the llOIlS K Wh ° T t0 con 1 uer ths Great American Novel. 

foii th T S1Xt iT 3 le 1 f t . he was an antiwar hero and feminist's 
foil. To college kids today, he's 'Norman Who?'l 

Goodman did not explain how and why Mailer was that I feminist's 
Aside from the content of Mailer's 28 books and innumerable magazine articles 
Goodman could have had in mind Mailer's accumulation of six wives or his having been 
charged with knifing one of them. 

Nor does Goodman report the occasion of Mailer's proclamation of his 
new religion of the writer's responsibilities in our society. Of it, Goodman does write, 

ieSinr rl ft^ n ^ d Wri u Sr Spent four da V® ^ Penn this week, 

. F 5 om h *® work ' participating in discussions on 

* 9 ' arc hitecture, Politics, and 'spiritual ecology,' 

inhabfts^L* Generation that's estranged from the world he 
inhabits and signifies - a world of letters and of intense 

HiltoTSl E/f JJ" / hT® ° f the d °y- ^ students in 

398 half -expected to meet the Mailer who appears as a 

Sd hSf «« he , 28-y ^ ar_old autobiographical literature they 
had been assigned: Pugnacious. Part drunk. A tough quv 

treating literary reputation as a field of combat. In i s 
opinions Mai ier was as feisty as ever. But his manner was 
mellow, his attitude toward the twenty-somethings not a bit 

28th b »»k- «" SOO-paa. aonfirtire study of 
Harvey Oswald appears m bookstores next month, addina to 
a body of work that includes The Naked and the Dead 
Advertisements for Myself and The Executioner's Song. I 
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Preface 

»hen President John F. Kennedy was killed in Dalle, , 

Has, Texas, on November 22 

1-63, _ was liquidating a promising poultry farm that v, k 

Y arm that had been ruined by low-flying 
helicopters . I had filed one suit for th P h 

we suffered and in winning a 
award estehlished a new le g al principle, that the P ro P erty _ owns the air 

apace above his property to the hei g ht reared to enioy his Constitutions! ri g ht to 
own property. When even the secretary nf , P 

. - . 7 ° f d6fSMe C °" ld “<* end the harassment bv 

helicopter he directed his general counsel to look out f 

rook out for our interests and to 

negotiate a settlement with us for 

suksec[uent damacfe Tt- 

ge " xt w as pursuant to this 

agreement that I was engaged in an orderly liquidation of what I alor - th 

X ' along with many 

so diers m World . War II had dreamed of; being free h • , 

® lng flee and independent by 

becoming a farmer. 



-t -s one do when In middle a g e he has to make a new start! T decided to 

e “ rn l ° KrltlD9 ' 1 901 “ * book in which I hoped to do 

wr h noise what Kachei Carson did with chemicals; aiert the country to the g reat 

suffering and damage from noise Thor +.v „ 

noise. Then the President was assassinated on the streets 

Of a modern American city, and T i ■ v 

„ ” llkS “* -- s P ent every minute 

possible before the tube and when doing my chores had a t 

s y Chores, had a transistor radio on my belt 

«»d an earphone in an ear to keep up with the news. I read the 

. read the Papers with care 

too. With each new reDort T hoc=m 

report I became more concerned about all thnt 

aDout a11 that was happening that 

should not happen. 



From my background 
impartial jury could be 
evidence was not already 
accused Lee Harvey Oswald 



— and 
picked, 
tainted, 
could be 



i am not a 



rawyej 



1 could not see how an 

I also could not see how any of the alleged 
Within two days I did not see how the lone 
tried. At about 7 o’clock in the morning he 
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As we have seen, Posner was untruthful in saying that the fibers 
recovered from the blanket in which that rifle was alledgedly wrapped were 
positively connected to that blanket. He knew the truth from Whitewash. Yet 
his invested "new" solution that he claims closes the case did not address the 
incontrovertible evidence that proves Oswald did not in fact carry that rifle 
into the building with the package that from all of the evidence he did not 
take into the building in any event. This is Posner's pattern in next next 

chapter, "He Looked Like a Maniac,” with the subtitle: "Oswald's Escape". 

(Pages 263-285) . 

We have just seen Posner's lying to fabricate his false case by that 
means. Now we study his also indispensible dishonesty by deliberate omission 
of solid, official evidence; evidence requiring that he omit what he knew that 
destroys his contrived case. The evidence, scientific and first-person, that 
disproves his and the Commission's false story about Oswald's carrying that 
rifle into the building inside that bag serves also to introduce Posner’s 
omissions with which this next chapter begins, how he has Oswald "escape" that 

building. 



The Commission had to expect extensive critical reading that could or 
would spot gross omissions. The record on Posner is clear: he did not expect 
this and his judgement was correct, he did not have to face it. The major 
media was preconditioned to accept any support of the official mythology. 

The magnitude of Posner’s dishonesty and its importance to his 
counterfeiting an impossible "solution" is what we now address, preparing the 
reader for this amazingly successful dishonesty in Posner’s account of 
Oswald’s "escape" with a brief account of what he knew, omitted and got away 




